the city speaks to me 
its voice a serpent's hiss 
i cover my ears 


greed competition and profit 


i choose not to listen 


¢o hold my breath 
anthropogenic carbon emissions 
i t 
ice age coming ice ag coming: 
inhaling those pollutants 


which hangs over us like 
malaise and we've all come to accept it 


+o love it becoming equal parts human 
and microplastics, its not only 


e thats ubiquitous but exce 


88 


wast 


rotting remains and the stench 


flooding city streets 
the odor of the pigs’ feast 


though when their gorging is done 


the rats' day has come 


"Ice age coming! , nd i 
g ing! Ice age coming!! Ice rge comin!!! ice age comin!!!!" 


ee ee! ee 


